A PROPITIOUS START

and secretly cherished for the year past seemed to be
utterly at an end.

Would it be safe to confide in these two Rashidis ? The
only hope was to inspire them with confidence and gain
their loyalty by offering them the right inducement to
run the risk of taking a message to their shaikh, and the
right inducement to the shaikh to carry his tribe with
him. It was the moment for bold courses. I unfolded my
plans under their sworn oath; those plans were for the
shaikh's ear only. There were to be glittering rewards.
A pact was sealed. They would do it. If Allah delivered
them from the Sa'ar, they would search the sands, and
if they found the Rashid, they knew their mission and
payment was to be by results.

Their parting remarks in true Badu vein showed what
manner of men they were.

'Here, Khuwaitim/ I said, cyou have no rifle. Take this
one. It is a small present for you/

'What/ came the reply as he took it from my hand and
examined it critically, 'you are not going to give me any
ammunition with it?' Badu ingratitude or Badu casual-
ness? Bounty coming to him he ascribes to the will
of God. My gift of the rifle had little to do with any
volition of mine; it was inevitable; it was what Allah had
ordained.

The departure was postponed till after the midday
prayer in the mosque. I, restless under delays already,
had suggested leaving at once. They would not,

'Are we not Muslims ?' retorted Khuwaitim*

And so they set off on foot to the mountains where, by
a secret arrangement with an old fellow-traveller of an
early journey, Salim al Tamtim, they would be furnished